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THE REAL' JACK LONDON TO BE MET ONLY IN
There He Was Free to Be at His Best, Says

Who Knew Him and Mrs. London in
Their Island Days

My MAC LACY BACGS.
BAD known Jack London In Snn
Francisco, I had visited tlio Lon
don ranch house at Santa Rosa,

iti MW toad I known the rent Jack
UUob until T saw him In Hawaii,

frafora I had accnted In him some- -

of the Wolf Larsen of "The Sea
cruel, relentless, tyrannical;

of the breeder In his "Little
at tta Bur House," cold, scientific,

toKiiltHiti but In Hawall-- a- land
tad lovely he won different. I

mm to think that I know It to be true
OtiltMa waa the real London, that this
MWaX had abown him hla real aelf.

It waa our first morning In Hono-Ht-

early In the new year of 1916. Wc
out from the Moana Hotel at

lfsklkl for an early morning plunge.
X hasw that the Londoos had one of
tht adjacent Seaside Hotel cottages,

rt my delight waa great to find Mrs.
already on the beach. Greet- -

acarcely over when Mr. Lon- -
walked out of the water with his

I -- -" j
!. "Aloha!" waa h i flrxt wlTrA lntnn.1

toi mo iruo uawnnun quaver. Ana
thta, "You had to como too?"
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Wa referred, of course, to the well
known and strong1 Impelling force that
toeaK or later reaches all lovers of the
ran and beautiful and draws them to
XMrali, maybe for a month's stay,
sBajbe forever. Tlmo and circum-
stance, not place, decides tho length of
atay. If It were Just placo Hawaii
would have to spread It shores and
take In tho whole world.

It was destined that I see much of

By DAVID A. CURTIS.
NEVER knowed nobody whatI had mo' of a gcn'l Idee o' what
"mpo'tanco they Is to the game

It 4rw poker n what Bud Hooker
aald old man Greenlaw one day.

"But even Bud Hooker fell down when
It came to practlel application o' prln-atpla- a.

Ilk they la a heap what does.
Taara like they 'a cn'ald'able sense in
what the Good Book aaya 'bout many
tttaf called an mighty few on 'em
ttttfcv the pot."

than hid been nothing aald or done
i-- It tha old man's aaloon in Arkansas

,CJtjr which would naturally lead up to
i remark. In fact there find been

thing whatever said or dope there
sca Ion time beyond the steady

of tobacco by the old man
M the four other men who aat with

tar a they knew there waa no
atnacer In town Just then and the two

" 9f4octlve Industries of Arkansas City
laagulahed because of that fact. Some
Moor was sold. It Is true, but no auch

t mount aa waa required for the enter-
tainment of visitors, and there was no
Inducement to play poker when no
outsider's money was In sight.

The only thing to do, therefore, in
the only place In Arkansas City where
anything ever happened was to wait
taw strangers unless, aa in this case,

Id aaan Greenlaw started a conversa-
tion and .these five leading citizens
M tfc oommisjlty were doing It.

the four others did not seem greatly
Interested in what tho old man said,
hut as It was easier to sit still and
listen to him than it was to get up and
go out doors they rat still and listened.

"Bud Hooker was what I call a
nachut bo'n poker player," he con-
tinued after he had bitten a cigar In
two, eaten ono piece and lighted the
other. "He didn't had no gre't of a
edlcatlon Into the gume, beln 'a they
wa'n't no reel experts in.Greenvllle
them days, but he "

"Is this yer one o Chem Greenville
yarns o' yo'n?" asked Sam Pearnall,
Interrupting the old man rudely. Mr.
Pearsall had married a lady from
Greenville some yearn before and had

violent prejudice against the place.
'"Sho' Is," replied thoold man firmly.

To" all can't 'xpect fo" to have me
Change tho map o' Mississippi 'long o'
jro' likes an' dislikes.

"Bud Hooker waa Isj'n In Greenville
D' lived an' died in Greenville. '8 fur

'a I know he wa'n't never no place else
T toepttn' fo' two or three trips he done

took to New OrleanH on "mpo'tant
business 'long o' them cotton factors
havln' welched on somo o' the pay-
ment what was due-o- n IiIh craps. I
.ain't a gwlne to lie about It, even If
9& all Is got a snitch agin' the town.
Greenville Is good enough fo' "

"Ifebbe so," growled I'curxull. Inter-
rupting1 him again. "I donTt seo why
yo all draws the line ut lyln' about
Greenville, but anyways I ain't fo'ced

, to listen." And ho left tho saloon.
"Beats all how glttin' married plays

hell with a man's disposition," said the
eld man after he had gone, "but that

Int got nothln' to do with Bud
Hooker's remarkable 'xperlenco tryln'
to put mo' poko Into the game o'
poker, n what they Is into it nachul."

Because sitting still required less ex-
ertion than going away his other
hearers eat still, but they showed no
keen' Interest In listening, though Jake
Wlnterbottom did say as If with somo
wonder, "Tears like he must 'a' been
tacklin' c'nsid'ablo of nn undertakln'.
They Is a heap o' poke Into the gamu
anyways 'thouten makln' a effo't to
raprove onto It. Tears llko bo was

right ambitious." ,
"Sho' waa," said tho old man. "I

reckon If ho'd 'a' had mo' d'scretlon
he nought 'a' made hlsself famoiiH
ttead o glttin' cut down Into the prime

life with fo' hullctH In his hald,
'Idea three or fo' others What was

meant well but went nstrny f'm beln'
too hasty fo' to Him straight."

"Must 'a' been right smart of n
rooKUB," observed Jon Ilassett ns If
Beginning to feel some interest In the
tonr.

"Sho' was." said tho old man. "I.ever seen mo' enthuxla'm showed Into,a ahootin' serai 'n they was Into that
am. I reckon met.bo they'd v tn.mo did 'n they waa on'y fo' It )oln'

-- undty night, They waa quit,, sev'ralm the crowd What was chu'eh mem

the Londons, both In Honolulu and on
the other Inlands. Their cottago at
Walklkl Heach whs not a stone throw
from the lanal (Hawaiian for veranda)
of our beach, hotel. Hour after hour,
while rainbows played their elusive
same, now back up through tho Moana
Valley, now through sifting spray,
liquid sunshine, as tho Hawaiian has
It, of tho dreamlike coral sea, a group
of congenial spirits at around a table
on tho lanal and talked of strange
lands, strange seas and stranger peo-

ple.
Tho Jack London of popular concep-

tion had no relation to tho man him-ttet- f.

In a measure he was responsible
for this misunderstanding. He never
tried to cover up the facts of his lowly
birth, his early struggles for existence,
to say nothing of hla struggle for rec-
ognition as a writer. Instead his ltfo
was one long attempt to convince, the
world through his pen that tho condi-
tions which produced hla pitiful begin-
nings were all wrong.

His method wan chiefly to show up
every man as a primitive, with primi-
tive passions brutes. Now n brute,
an animal In other words, he would
argue, never strikes except In

the corporation, organized capl-tu- l,

Itself beyond tho reach of a blow,
strikes deep and crushes the soul of
this primitive, which left to Itself
would not harm a flea.

Hut Mr. London did not nlways talk
on such deep, headachlng topics. His
remarks, his observations, his stories
were as light and ns frothy hs tho
spray that dashed over the coral, reef
and broko on the shore at our feet.

Ho was at his best when telling
South Sea talcs, sometimes of the
petty, mimic kingdoms set up by con
quering Polynesians on an atoll, some-
times of a hog of a trader, as he
dubbed tho usual whlto man found at
out of the way ports of call. But we
were always subjected to his wife's

HE TRIED TO PUT MORE POKE
IN THE GAME

bers an' had stopped In on the way
home fm the Methodist meetln' to sec
what was dlddln'. 'Twa'n't c'nsldered
fash'nablc to pack i gun In chu'eh
them days, an' they wa'n't heeled fo' a
festivity.

"Somo on 'em was bitter about It
an' give up goln' to chu'eh fm that
tlmo on. They took the ground what
it was all light enough fo' to go to
chu'eh when they wa'n't nothln' else to
be did. but It didn't ought fo' to be
'lowed to Interfere with nothln'

like manlfestln' dlsapprov'l o'
pervertln' the principles o' poker like
Bud Hooker wi doln' when he met up
with retribution."

"What was It he done?" said Jim
Blalsdell Impatiently. "Must 'a' been
somo pin' c'nald'able outen the way."

"Sho' was," said the old man. "It
kylnd o' goes ag'ln the grain to speak
dlsparagous c'ncernln' a man what's
dono paid the fttndlcty fo' his mis-

deeds, but they wa'n't no question but
what Bud Hooker done went a step
too far. As I done said afo', he 'pea red
to be a nachul bo'n player, but unedl- -
cated, an' beln' mo' 'r less reckless he
was al'ays tryln' Experiments.

"He done come nigh beln' shot onc't
or twlc't afo' thnt, 'long o' tryln' to
lnterjuce big dogs an' little dogs an'
lallapaloosers In tho reg'lar game what
was played mostly every night up to
the tavern whar I was tendln' bar nfo'
I bought out the place, an' all 't saved
him was him provln' by Cap'n Scho-flel- d,

what was c'nsid'ablo of a travel-
ler an' had been 'a fur no'th as Mem-
phis, what they was players In some
places what called 'em reg'lar an' took
pots with 'em.

"The sentiments o' the c'munltywas
ag'ln him, though, an' they wouldn't
nobody else bet on them hands on'y,
him, nor they wouldn't let him take no
pot on 'em when he showed 'em down,
so he done quit tryln' of 'em evenchal
an' played along reg'lar fo' c'nsld'able
while.
, "He come nigh raisin' a riot, though,
one night a'ter he'd came home fr'm
one o' them New Orleans trips what I
done spoke of. They was a tol'able
stiff game goln' on when ho done come
In an' took a hand.

"Kverythlng went smooth fo' a spell,
an' then he 'peared to git some 'xclted
over a pat hand an nigh 'bout bet his
hald off nfo' nn' n'ter tho draw. Dea-
con 1'ettlgrew had three nces an' mo'
'r less confidence, though, an' finally
ho called.

"Then Bud Hooker he showed down
a deuce, fo', seven, nine an' queen o'
various suits nn' reached fo' tho pot,
but the Deacon pulled a gun an' pays,

ONE but the millionaire
In this benighted

Oli happy
deaVi

Sir led a gallant
Against the cost of living

Turkey rose
To his blows

And 'twas a rare

A gentleman in Iowa
learned to love the lentil

Was so intrigued by hope that he

yum yum 1
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revision of the stories ho set out to
tell, yet always between them was
perfect trust and understanding.

"Let mo see, Jack," sho would inter
pose, a. merry twinkle dancing In her
eyes, "Just what story la thnt?"

Without any show of resentment
ever, ho would come back with a word
that would act as cue. As often as not,
looking tho assembly over, Mrs. Lon-
don would say:

"No, mate. Tell this one " start- -
ing him off with a keynote.

Ono night he waa particularly eager
to go beyond his wife's ruling and,
looking us over, his eyes rested on me,
when he said:

"I do wish I knew all of you better
for this Is a good story."

It waa plain Mr. Ixmdon's contact
with a life that had few frills had made
him Indifferent to social amenities, to
the small conventions that brand a
thing risque, taboo.

You must know that Mr. London had
no parlor upbringing and few parlor
manners did he acquire. He never got
over feeling In the pres-
ence of some ono born int2 a walk of
life commonly considered above his.
Never by,a word did he recognize class,
but his manner betrayed Instlnctlvo
reverence for thnt elusive yet unmis-
takable something known as "breed-
ing."

His greeting always bore that
"l'leuscd to meet you" smile. Some-
how his dlffldcnce his ap-
pearance, matched hlM shambling gnlt,
his shock or unruly hair, his soft col-
lared shirts, his loose belted, imp reused
trousers. For, as to looks, tr. Lon-do- n

was not a lidy's man, If wo accept
the model men writers placo to our
credit. Hut Mr. London wan a man's
man, therefore, a woman's man. More
than that lie was a child's rrnn.

Illustrative of tho latter trait Is the
following Incident:

On a ranch on Maul, the high Island

POKER
'Back up! What kylnd of a hnnd does
yo" nil reckon yo' ha?'

"An Hud Hooker he says. 'That s a
kangaroo. Jumps nn even like. Heats
threes If It's dlffrcnt suits, nn' beats
foV If It's a flush.' k

"Hut tho Deacon says, 'Mebbe It does
in somo furrin tmrts. I hnln't never
been outen the Stato my own self, but
they nln t nobody gwlne to lnterjuce
no kangaroos In the game In Missis-
sippi, not 'thouten It's did over my
dald body, th' nln't.' An' bein' 's he'd
drawed first, be e'lected the pot.

" 'Most everybody bas a weak spot
some'res, an' Bud Hooker's weakness
was In undcrratln' th' lmpo'tnnce of a
gun Into a 'mergency. 'Peared llko he
didn't never gtt hum goln' till 'twas too
late. Otherwise he was n good player,
even If he was some erratic, but that
was a big handicap to him an' was the
'cnslon of his final downfall, like I'm
gwlne to 'xplaln."

"I reckon they ain't no call," said
Jim Blalsdell, assuming a critical air,
"fo' nobody to do no 'xplainln'. 'Pears
llko a man like him lived a heap longer
'n ho'd ought fo' to, if the Deucon left
him go a'ter a play like thnt. 'Pears
like ho was c'nsld'able of a fool, even If
he done played 's well 's yo' all claims
ho done."

"Sho was," said the old man. "I
al'ays c'nsldered what they wa'n't no
question o' that, a'ter ho done bet out
thatawny onto a kangaroo. I's dono
had a heap o' 'xper'rence Into the g.imo
my own self, an' I hnln't never met up
with nobody but hlm what knowed
Whnt they was no such hand as n
kangaroo, much less fo' to put up real
money onto It."

"No, nor they wa'n't nobody never
heer'd o' no slch hand, on'y him." said
Hlaisdell with deep disgust. "I reckon
he must 'a' been drrtnk when he
dremp' It."

"Sho' was." Agreed the old man. "but
that was all of a piece with what he
was a doln' 'of contlnynl. 'Penrs like
ho done spent his 'ntlre life tryln' to
put mo' poke Into the game, like I
done said afo'.

"Somo things what ho dono was
'rlglnal Into his own hald, like thnt
thar kangaroo 'peared to be, but they
was others what 'd been tried afo' llko
one time what Ham Pcttlngtll seen him
deal a cyard offen the bottom o' the
deck, an' Sam pulled his gun. They
was al'ays somebody pullln' a gun on
hltn. 'Pcured like It was plumb m'rac'-lou- s

what he wa'n't shot up nfo' he
was, but ho was al'ays ready with a
argyment, even If ho was slow about
pullln' his own gun.

"Mo' n likely Sam Pettlnglll'd a fired

may live He took the
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immeplt that pltlc'lnr tlmo on'y fo'
they beln' a tillable big pot on the
tablo with three or fu' In. an' him
hivln' a straight Hush to dr.iw to, he
p'ferred fo' to play tho hnnd out nfo'
shootin'.

"That give time fo' Hud Hooker to
put up a nrgyinent, like I said, an' It"
claims what lie has a rlslil In' to ikvii
nny way he damn well p'fers. beln' "n

he's the dealer, but 's long "s Sim
'I.Jects an' h is the drop onto him, he'll
take lxick the cyard what he done give
out fm the Isjttom an give lilm one
offen the top.

"Well, Sam takes It an' looks nt It.
an' flndln' whnt It was the cyard he
wanted fo" to fill his straight Hush, he
lets It go at that, rtither 'n to ihont."

"This yer Hooker person 'pears to
been c'nsld'able lucky fo' a man "t

played 's wide open ns he V'nrs to
have." said Joe Hassett thoughtfully,

"Sho" was." said the old man, "Life
like he done lived It "iieared to lie one
narrer 'scaie a'ter ntinther fr'm what
was coinln' to lilm rightful, lowds
the last, though, 'pealed like his luck
changed an' the end enme suddlnt.

"They was credit due to him, though,
fo' his p'slsteut effo'ts to git mo' poke
In tho game, ft' coVo they wa'n't
nothln' 'riglnal 'bout clalmlu' the privi-
lege o' dealln' nnywny he seen fit when
ho had the deal reg'lar. That's leen
did afo", but he was al'ays tryln' some-pi- n'

tow'ds cynrryln' out tho first prin-
ciples o' the game, what nln'l nothln'
mo' 'r less 'n to git the other man'
money."

"That's right enough." said Hliils.loll,
"but 'penrs like he was home reckless.
They is things what can't be did
'thouten a man's ready to shoot llri-t- .

'Cordln' to what yo' all Kiys, he 'pears
to been ign'nnt o' that p'tie'lar piiuci-pie.- "

"Sho' wns," said the o'.d man. "If

THE WEEK IN RHYME By Dana Burnet
mattress from h's ct

And ate it on a Sunday
The meal was done
At half past 1

The funeral was on Monday.

The Kaiser says and who shall doubt
What Wilhelm hath reported?

That all the Belgian citizens
Rejoice to be deported.

They love to go to Germany
And toil for modest wages

Their joyous plight
Should cast a light

On Prussia's darkest pages.

My Lady Harriman hath found
Her jewels, so 'tis rumored ;

The Mexican commission thought
Carranza should be humored.

&4

OF THE SOUTH SEAS,

he'd a opened that Jackpot In the last
.uno he played, havln' Ills gun ready

ifu' he done It, he mnught a got nw.iy
with It. but no. He was that eager he
'one It 'thouten pVautlons."

"Dono what?" demanded .lake Wln-
terbottom nervously. "Yo' nil 'pears I

to lie a hellova while glttin' to th' end I

o this yer ednry."
"I done sild whnt he done." replied

the old man with great dignity. "He
j done opeiici: I a Jackpot. An" that was
the last pa me he played Into. They
couldn't nobody s.iy it no plainer, nn'
th" end m" the story come dawggone
quick a'ter he done It."

'Well, th' ain't nothln' crlm'nal 'bout
n'lenln' a Jackpot, Is they?" asked Joe
I'usTtt. who was also showing flgr.s of

. Impatience. '
I "Not If yo' ban op'nors, they ain't,"

said the old man, "but 'pint's fm what
j was said later uu what Hud I looker

done got a notion what It 'd tnikf th"
i game mo' Int rest In If n man was to
take a rhanst on fillip' homepln else.

"He done spoke about It to one ' his
neighbors afo'haud, myIn' If a man
wns to draw two cyards to a pair o'
tens, fo' 'mi in pie, he moiight git one or
two mo' an' git nw.iy with It. 'Pears
he was warned o" the dinger, but no.

"()' eo'so, tho Idee wus all light,
p'vidln' he'd have the luck to till, but
this p'tie'lar time luck was agin lilm.
lie didn't had on'y two tens, an' he
didn't better In the draw, so Just
nnchully they seen what he done when
It como to the showdown.

"Mebho 'he mnught 'a' got away with J

It nt that. If the pot hadn't 'a' Imp-- 1

pined to be 's big 's 'twas, but the
moral sentiment o' the c'muulty was
shocked at him tryln' to huwg 's much
's they was Into It, an' Just nachullyi
they was c'nsld'able shootin' did."

"Oh, shucks!" said .Mr. Hlaisdell, and
ho too went outside.

The President thought otherwise-'Ti- s

really most exciting!
P. Villa mado
Another raid

He is so fond of fighting.

The Emperor of Austria
Began his day of power;

three Inlands away, an illslanco in
measured In the Hawaiian iirchlpeltign,
whero tho Ixindons had gone when the
weather had becomo too hot for
creative work In Honolulu, Mr. Lon-
don had taken a marked Interest at
once In the little daughters of his host,
Louis von Tcmsky. Tho first night
after dinner wo were sitting on tho
largo lanal overlooking a valley that
reached down to tho sea. Ono of the
children, a little girl of 9, encouraged
by the friendly smile In Mr. London'a
cycs,,Kld1cd up to tho writer and said
shyly:

"Mr. London, we," Indicating her sis-

ter of 12, who took herself seriously as
an artist anil liked to bo read to In her
garret studio while so employed, "wo
have been reading ono of your books."

In a manner not qulto sure of him-
self and shy ns tho child's he replied:

"Hnvo you? Which one?"
" 'The Valley of tho Moon,' " replied

the little girl.
"How for have you read?" Mr. Lon-

don was ns hesitant ns tho little bread
und butter girl herself.

With it choke In her throat from
holding a conversatltti with tho book's
author, the big man himself, she looked
helplessly at her sister.

"Oh, sister, whero were we reading
yesterday when we got so sleepy?"

Kor a moment this nlr was tenso;
I then Mrs. I,ondon, who Is graclousness
I Itself, broko the spell with a ringing
laugh.
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"There, mate," she mined, "I hopo
that will hold yon for a while."

The little malditi blaivhed, not suie
Just what file had done, but Mr. Lyn-
don was the llrsl to her assistance.
Ills big heart dominated the moment
and piesently they were deep In child
stuff.

nt Tnett London's relation with his
wife, Charmlan, ho always called her,
It hurts mo to tain, now uiai ne
gone. Always sho wus his "mate.
They were constantly together more
so In Hawaii than elsewhere, for his

Interests on the ranch or his big hold-

ings down In tho Imperial Valley of

southern California called him fur
nlleltl. In Hawaii It wns different.
liven while her husband was writing
his thousand words a day, his "bit" ho
called It, she was nlways hoverln
near, ready nt a word to d his bidding.

Mr. I.onrton's Japanese secretary,
who typed his "stuff" Mr. London al-

ways wrote In long hand on a small
aluminum typewriter, married a pretty
little Japanese maiden wnuo in Hono-
lulu. Tho Londons' treatment of tho
pnlr was beautiful to see. Thty ac-

corded thrrn all tho forms ond cere-

monies ofho Nipponese In addition to
American ways.

Mr. London first visited the Hawai-

ian Islands when on his projected

HAWAII

Rraphlcal-- ho bought beer Instead of
pcanuts-ucco- unts for his failure to nil

wlo , b(lforc , milK,
J.ninier or Its equivalent In the bm.
))f ,lcckIlan(, , , , , ,

cm)Ugh much ,CSK om)Ugll
tack ,f ,hcy m H)cy.d ,

raCns. on old salt would tell oi'i. iin.t
lm(U for work

NoWi Mr Lonon mny ,,.ivp ,V((1,,, f,cc nnd h, nBU, ,o(, ,n JMf
lines of deprivation and ntruggle tliat
t)l0 nftpr ycnrH of pentv ,.l)tllll ,

ol1lso wjmt tno crfnrt of milking rae'i
vmHe 0( f0 Kvo its secret hud con
,m,

j;,, doubt the reason Hawaii
prated to him so intensely was luean,
here life was virtually without erf rt
Hack on the much wern the tnim
duns breeding problems hN mil ir ,.
logical mind had set as his task ; tlnuu

w.irld with tho Snark. Unfor

of
rmte

Hawaii
y, Z a whlIf,

. .nt 'eiaH'' Vow-r- d

tho writer because of tho wrltcup ho

riivo the leper ,toSLater, however, they ,

his criticism had been most MM
nnd provocative of good results, and

(

no man has ever set foot on no
most hospitable shores who has re- -

reived, in tho years since, such n j

warm, wet welcome ns that accorded
Jack London. I

Lust year, when the committee np- -
j

pointed by Congress to Investigate tho
sugar conditions In the Islands was J

entertained, It wns to Jack Lon- - j

ilon that the Hawaiian Promotion Club ,

for first aid In showing the
visitors the real charms and wonders i

of tho Islands, lla had a free hand
mid was told to stop nt no length In j

the way of entertainment. And ho
didn't.

Hut lll;o nnotlier master mind he
could wive others from lelng denied
their wants, himself he could not save.
It was m nt the Volcano' House, the
hotel that sits ut tho edg of Kllauea's ,

crater. Well. It was a hot day. And I

tho Congressmen, surely to a man,
had been thirsty. Julian Moni-arrat- ,

mmuiser of the Kapapala ranch, felt
himself suddenly pulled by tho coat
talis.

"1 say, Julian, the Hcotch Is all gone.
Kr Is there nny down at your
ranch?"

'Cnr!!' Ami Mr MniHtiirrnl rnllnl
'

to his Jiip driver, who was gazing ut
the spewing sulphur beds. "Just look
up Wang, he has the keys to tho

he wing out after the disap-
pearing car.

A few weeks later we were guests at
.the ranch. Mr. Monsarrat told us the
story.

It seems Wang, tho f.'hinese butler,
was not In sight when the ranch house
was reached, and, of course, Mr. Lon-- I
don could not lose any time looking for

I keys. The handsome koa wood door
was splintered. I think he must have

vrri a meat nxe. But Mr. Monsarrat
noli' fiitlillpil thn ilnnp tit lilu nnllnrAtft. I

InWngly and laughed ut "Jack's play'
t illness.

And Jack was playful. The net ot
wilfully, willingly destroying u luiuil-Mim- c

piece of property seems incongru-
ous to us, but to him It was simply a

We trust his reign will prove to be
A gentle sort of shower.

Lloyd George may take Sir Asquith's place ;
They say he's quite ambitious

Dame Fashion's gown
Is going down

And peace is still fictitious.

Rumania is in a state
Of nervous titillation ;

Tho Serbs have won their canital,
And now they want a nation.

An heiress bought a ton of coal ;

Tis pleasant to be wealthy
Ourselves may loase--

single piece
And stocks are growing stealthy.

good Joke on his friend. V have to
take Into account his untamed nature.
no proiiuoiy oiiin i slop to reflect
his net, but It wns nt once his Iriti'riue-tntlo- n

of life n rebellion ugalnst
standards andjcstubllshed order.

Along the Oakland waterfront th
old salts will now bo recounting

tales of tho "young darcdoM)
London" who rould drink any m.tn
down at the bar und knock nny'twn of
them down nt once who hail thi
temerity to refuso hla Invitation di
"line up." Yet It Is difficult to think of
such colossal strength ns ascribed to
him.

For Mr. London was larcly of aver-ag- e

height. True, his shoulders xvi rti
a bit more than medium broad, but hi)
chest was far from a full one. Ami
then there wns u looseness nlKiut hl
frame thnt kept down tho suggestion
of strength or physical prowess

He was probably underfed us a ln(v.

nnd his early dissipation, which he tef.1
of without hesitation in his ".John n.u"--i

it ...i. t ..i. i .. i.... i
ir)i-urii-t nuii-i-i in mrKeiy flUlOmo

on his vast holdings in the hni"r-- i
valley wns being tried nut plant ' i'
ing and cross breeding, but line la
Hawaii, which bo wiih beginning in
call his real home, he wanned to t !..

suggestion of ease that e.uii ;:. .

whispered.
To him the lull vl the swishing n

was n new language, nrul the wlml" if

the Islands spoke of n life In , ,

failed to grasp, the Jo really I .

found In a dolec far lilentn exist"n.'p
"All that beauty, all that wealth . --

gave" was hero within reach. Ai I

there was more still.
There was tho Hawaiian nloh i i .

w"n" ')'' Not only is this ln .nili i'
spirit of love found in the uatiM i '
each man, woman mid child. .

malihinl or knuijalnii, even thoiuli
has it not upon aril il, Muds
Hinklng Into his mul.

And Jack London rally breath" 1

out.
And they'll miss lilm In llaw.i.i AM

they'll pay his memory respict hp , a
memorial service In the native i litir i,

nnd wave high huge hi I, l ,i

kahilis on a staff back and forth la
the recurrent bent of the ancient song
of the native wallers. And then tV'
will follow stories of London,
of his kindness nnd attention to srorcs
of their number, for his face, and am-
bling gait had become us familiar to
them ns one of their kind.

Fishers by the eu, with epear poi-r- i
stopped their spear In midair to si --

out "alohas" to bis call from ii il" -
boring crag;ofttlmes In tho same r nt
was he welcomed by the winter on the
beach ut night who llathcd a ton 'i tn
attract the tinny tribe. Like them
lie wore sandals with wooden beep ,l

toe pieces to spnre the bare feel fr u

tlu1 coral pebbles in the shallow w.i'i r
From the native too he had learn
manage a surf boat us hkllfully if a
Kanaka, a thing possible to oi

privileged few who hn.
grown up In the "strange Soat'i Si --

It wns difficult to tell Just win n .Mr

London did tho quantity of w r.
that enmo from tils pen. He
much In evidence In llonol i '
elsewhotp In the islands that
hardly possible to associate b in '' '
the prollllc writer lie was know i

A novel of his, ''Jerry," a ioj '
announced to begin ns 4 sin
of the magazines next moiiHi, w

Islied In Honolulu early in I1'1

another dog novel to b,

"Mlcliael" (each of about Mi.u
was alxmt completed when In- I

London saiieii tor Kan nam 1

July of that year.
They teturned to the

following, and
powered Jap Mimpan made ,1

the outlying Islandw and as f.i
way Only recentl- - in rail v

In fact the press rcpor'r
and Mrs. London had agii'n i"'
from their new love. Huw .1.

London might be present at '
hrmlan Club's annual outing '
.link",

Fur years Mr. London has
guiding spir.t. and atthoug
belong to this unniue .1..
and come from all over tin
attend Its annual oiitliig th
none whose laugh was Ii iein
was London's. From the nnr' i

Low Jinks, when the ecu 111

"cremating care" takes pl.t e
Week later, when the (in- -

ushers in the High , links, ti
who had the spirit of hot 01 r
him played pranks and pr.it t. t K

on tho unsuspecting. The san 111
report said the Londons wr".
return to Honolulu lifter Hi" U '

tlu new year.
How little one knows of w' 1'

holds In store Is shown in some .

j Mr. London gave to young wi
few years ago. He spoke of ti.
acceptance.

He had built up his case ii' ' '
to tiis willingness to no cpt il "'
mum rate, which by hiiii.
reasoning bis unseasoned (p. '

had told was $10, And th" . V
for $."! Tn quote, "That I did
then and there convinces iii' t' .

'

possessed of a singular rugg' in
soul which will permit me In .1

for the olilest inhabitant "

And had it been poslble to p '
a lease nn mortal life by "rui--j
of soul," succeeding gcnerulnmt w

have known and also love' Mi
don In bis Hawaiian home. Hut
not to be.

Yet to Hawaii there has fallen a t1

drawn by few places, to be cho-- i n
nil tile world for Mr. London
travelled far us tho preferied Inn
n man of such unusual clur.uti r
ability. WbaU Stevenson was to
111011 London was tn Hawaii and "'

Hawaii Is come more and t

public eye; it Is mine in the n

path. It will have those wb
after who would slug its p. u
praise. Hut the ".iloha" nf
wallan Is a faithful one ,int v
London's last few stories i ic I

"My Hawullun Aloha," w.'i "

Loudon tie tho Hawaiian's ,ili
und best,


